The trouble fome Tigjgne 

Nor any Prince, nor power of Chriftcndome 
T o feeke to win this Hand Albion, 

V nlefle he haue a party in the Realme 
By treafon for to helpe him in his warres. 

The Peeres which were the party on my fide 
Are fled from me .• then bootes not me to fight 
But on conditions,as mine honour wills, * 

I am contented to depart the Realme. 

Hen. On what conditions will your Highnes yecld > 
Lew. T hatfhall wethinke vpon by more adu ; ce 

B«fi Then Kings and Princes,Iet thele broiles haue end 

And at more leifure talke vpon the league. 

Meane while to fVerfier let vs beare the Kin™, 

And there interre his body, as bsfeemes. 

But firft,in fight of Lewis heire of France, 

Lords take the Crowne,and fetit on his head 
That by fuccefsion is our lawfull King. 

They crowne young Henry. 


Thus Englands peace begins in Henries Raigne, 

And bloody warres are dop’d with happy league. 

Let England hue but true within it felfe. 

And all the world can neuer wrong her ftate. 

Lewis ,thou fhalt be brauely fliipt to France, 

For neuer Frenchman got of Engl ilh ground 
The twentith part that thou haft conquered. 

Dolphin thy handjto iVorfter we will march : 

Lords all, lay hands to beare your Soueraigne 
\\ ith obfequies of honour to his gratis : 

If Englands Peeres and people ioynein one, 

Nor Pope, nor France, nor Spaine can doe them wrong. 



